ftficUi Vrimeo/yfe, 

He doing fb, put foorth to Sets, 

Where when men bin, there's (UdemecafCj 
For now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder aboac, and deepes below. 

Makes fnch ynquict, that the fhip 
Should houie him fafe, is wracktand fpHt^ 

And he (good Prince) hauing allloft. 

By wanes, from coaft is toft ; » 

All perifticn of man of^clfe, 

Nc ought efcapen’d but himfelfc j 
Till forcune tried with doing bad. 

Threw him a fliore to giuc him glad : 

A nd hcere be. comes ; what (hail be ne«« 

Pardon old Gower ^ this long’s the Text. 

E Hter ftrkkt wet. 

Ter. Yet ceafte your ire, your angry Stars of heauen 
WindCjRaine, and Thunder .■ Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that tniift yeeld to you i 
A#d I (at fits my nature)do obey you. 

Alaflcjthc Sets hath caft me on the Rockes, 

Wafhc me from fhote to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothingto thinke on ,but enfuingdeatht 
Let it fufiice the gteatnelTe of your powers. 

To hauc bereft a prince of all his fortunes^ 

And hauing ftirownchim from your watry graue. 
Here cohaue death in peace,i$ ail hee’l aaac. 

Enter three fijhermen^ 

I. Whatjtopclch? 

3. Ha, come and bring away the Necs> 

IsWhat patch-biccch, I fay. 
j.What (ay you Maflcr ? 

1 .Looke how thou ftirreft now. 

' Come away or lie fetch thee with a wannion*^ 
FaitiiMa(W,I am thinking of the poore men 
Thac wcrcqiftaway befeie y$,cucn now# 

i.AlafTe 






ftritUs Trijtte »/Tfrf» 

F®®** feule*,itgrceued my heart to bears 
what pittlfull cries they w» ts, to helpe them, 

^|j(n(wel]aday) wecould fcatfely helpe our feluea. 

} . Nay Matter, faid not I as much, 

^hen I (aw tWcPorpas.how he bound and tumbled? 

They (ay»*hey ate halfefi(b,halfc flcfli s • 

a plsgaeon them, they nere ceme but I jooketo be waflu 
iSafler, I Matucll how the h(he$ Hue in the Sea ? 
f . why as men do a Land, 

The gteatones eat vp the liule ones : 

I can compare bar rich Mtfers, to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale ; he plates and tuQtblea, 

Driuing the poore Fry before himv 
And atlali deuoure them dll at a mOt^ihfiill. 

Such whales hauc I heard on a’th hnd,\ 
who neuet leaue gaping, till they fwallowea 
The whole Pari(h,Churcb,Stecple,BcU and aB. 

Per, A p retty Mor^. V 

) .But Matter, if I had beene the Seytilpn, 
t would hauc bene that day in the Belftey. 
a. Why man? 

j .Breaufe he (hould hane fwallowed me too. 

And when I had beene in bis belly, 

I would hauc kept fuch aiahgling of thebela. 

That he would nauer baue reft, 

Till he caft Bds fteeplc, Church and Pari(h y p agaiac t 
But if the good King Simonies wac of my minde. 

Per. Simtniite ? 

3. We would purge thejand of the(e drones. 

That tob the Bee of hesebony. 

P«»*.How from the fenny (ubieA of the fca, 

Tluffe fi(hcrs cell the infirmities of men. 

And front there watry Empire recollcfl'. 

All that may mcnapptoue, or men deccA, 
peace be at your labour, heneft fifhetmen. 

a« Honed, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you, 
Seatchoutof thcKalenderjandnobodyloekc after it ? 

C» Ptf\ 
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